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*TTUt 15 A STORY Of 
VENGEANCE THAT OUTLIVED 
THE TOWS, A 7 ALB Of 
/MYSTERY AS OLD AS TWe 
PYRAMIDS WHICH SAW 
ITS BiKTH. IT IS THE 
STORY OF MODERN MEN 
Of SCIENCE, SKEPTICAL 
AND WISE, WH<? 

scoff eo at the 

UNKNOWN ~» UNTJL 
THEY W£RE CONFRONTED 
WITH S£Cff£TS BEYOND 

the scx)pe or , 

HUMAN M/WOS, 
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US IS A THRILLING 

RECORD OP THE 
MIGHTY /WlTfi, 

Qte DOLL MAN, 

WHO PLUNGED INTO 
BATTLE AGAINST TWfi 
AGE-OLD TERROR 
FROM THE TOMB IN 

«W£ CASE OF THE 
PHARAOH'S CURSE"! 



^ 






L*1 



7 



r « 






i 



t> o 



/ 



S^ 



Vv V 






K 







i/f* 



JC 



^\ 



rMS STORY REALLY BEGINS IN 
0GYPT MANY CENTUR/ES AGO 
PHAGAOU LAY DYIN& . . . 



LANP OP 
WHEN A 





YOU ARE MV 
HU3-H PRIEST, RATH 
SHEDA/ YOU SMALL 
SEE TO JT THAT MY 
LAST COMMAND 
IS OffEYEp/ 



MY 

LIFE IS 
YOURS, O 
PHARAOH/ 



\j 



BURY ME IN 
A TOMB UNKNOWN 
iTDMEN .' MY PEOPLE 
f A4UST WORSHIP THE 
LIVING- NOT THE 
DEAD-' LET 
WHOEVER 
P/STURBS MY 
SLEEP, ME£T 
DEATH/ 



oy his wsav, we PHARAOH WAS 

ENTOMBED IN A LONELY DESERT 
REGION UNYISITED BY MAN... 
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THE SLAVES WHO BURIED HIM 

* WERE THEMSELVES SLAIN SO 
THAT NO ONE MIGHT KNOW THE 

PHARAOH'S BURIAL PLACE-- 
SAVE THE FAITHFUL RATH $HEPA~. 



AND RATH SHEDA THEN 
^FOLLOWED HIS 
SOVEREIGN TO DEATH! 
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COR MANY CENTURIES THE PHARAOH HAS SLEPT 
IN PEACE — UNTIL ONE DAV*.» 




ISN'T THERE 
SOME KINO OP 
IR5ENDTWATA 
PHARAOH'S CURSE 
WILL FALL ON 
THOSE WWO 
OPENED 
W /STOMP? 



PERHAPS -BUT 
WE SCIENTISTS 
HAVE NO FAITH 

IN SUCH 
SUPERSTITIONS* 




Y&XS PASS ... AND ONE BY ONE THE 
MEN WHO DISCOVERED THE PHARAOH'S] 
TOMB MEET VIOLENT DEATHS I 







its been a long 
time since you 
were a student 
in my 
classes! 






JANUS, MY 

Servant, wont 
go near the cellar. 
wh£e£ we keep the 
thing, he believes 

THE BODV OF theolp 

PHARAOH WILL REAPPEAR 
IN W$ COFFIN SOMEDAV— 

TO wreak hc#rible x 

VENGEANCE OV. 

US! 



WHATS 

THAT? 



MUSIC- SOUNDS 
AS IF IT'S BEING 
PLAVEP ON A 
REED 

INSTRUMENTS 



r Ti 



iS^ 



7WATK TUB 
OBOLO! 

THE ANOENT 
EGYPTIANS PLAVEP 
IT AT THE ZtTE$ 

FOR THEIR. 
DEAD/ 



X 



COA4'N(S. 

NO, THANKS? 
THE MUSIC 
ISN'T THAT 

GOOp! 



^ 



Ztftom? 



THI$ f$ SOMEOUE'S 
IDEA OF A JOKE! 

WE'LL SPLIT UP AHP 

SEARCH THE 

HOUSE! 
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V'ZE "H 

Si I 1 

IT LIKE J 



Twey 

DON' 

TH/S 
SET-UP.C 
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MUTES PASS WHILB THE POLL AiAttt 
STUKDY BODY SUA ^** ^^ 

a= rne blow.' 
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KILL, 

you! 



NO! WAIT.' 
IT'S THE 

J {DOLL man! 
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The pou 

LEAPING FIGURE" 
HIKES A PIFFICULT 

TARGET! 




THAT'S 

MV EXIT 
CUE! 








D/P A TINY 
MAH COME DOWN 



nobopvs 
h£re except 

Mel 

AND THAT'S 
THE J 
TRUTH/ 



I've BEEN 

LOOKING ABOUND! 
I FOUND 
YOUR , 
OBOLOJ 



UAAM! 

A RECORDING 
MACHINE 
WITH 

AUTOMATIC 
7IMINGJ 



si 4 



somboub's 

Going to a 
lot of trouble 

to make us 
believe there? 

ARBAL 



THERE'S ONE 
PLACE WE 
HAVEN'T , 
LOOKED/ 

ON! 



PHARAOH* 



/ 



REED 15 D6AD 
-THE FOURTH OF 
OUR 6ROUP TO DIE 

VIOLENTLY.' WE MUST 
FIND UlS , 
MURDERER/ 



-». ■"* 



/F THE PHARAOH 
£VD RETURN, UE'O 
PROBABLY PREFER 

HIS OWN, /THE TVL 

COFFIN.' ^/SARCOPHAGUS! \Bi 

BUT-BUT 17/47*? 
^RL^iU- 1 -^ IMPCSS/BLE .' 



•;~"V 



WE'Lt 

SCOW F/NO 
OUT/ 
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THE 

■BUTTON'' 
0U6WT JO B£ 

JUST AKOUND 
HERE/ 
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5o we'u. 

THE BUTTON/ 
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tneSPEZATELV JOHN VALTIN CLOSES S 
m WITH HIS ASSAILANT/ £ 



c 



'or the Bullet discharged 
in the scupple has 

founp its mark/ 



z-xsu 

WOUNPEP/. 
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I'LL 

(SETA . 
DOCTOR! 



lEATEN, THE PHARAOH L 
PLEES PROM THE h 

MAN HE WOULD . ) 
HA VE WLLCb/... ] 
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TZUTJOHN VALT/N 
POES NOT 
FOLLOW/.,. 



TOO LATE/ 

I-I'M DOWE FOR/ \THENJOHN VALT/N 
... X MAP... THIS MAKES AN AMAZJN6 

... coming/ J Confession.!... 



AW 
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I -I -BROUGHT THE/A 

HEZE-TO B£ KILLED/ I 

NEEDED MONEY AND... THE 

SARCOPHAGUS WAS WORTH 
A FORTUNE I IT WOULD WAVE 
FEEW /W/NE -/P THEV WERE 
DEAD-' BUT- BUT HE 
WANTED IT FOR. HIMSELF/ 
'••HE TOED ID... 
KILL ME, 

TOO! 
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YOU'RE 
PITCHING, 
JANUS/ 






but rJvi 

AT «AT/ 
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THAT'LL 
HOLP YOU 
UNTIL THE POL/CS 
&BT HERE! HOW 
ARE THE MIGHTY 
FALLEN/ 



***.- 



jO ENOS THE CURSE OF THB PHARAOH/ 
LATER... AT DR. ROBERTS' HOME... 



FOR A WHILE, 
I WAS AFRAID THE 
PHARAOH'S CURSE 
WAS REALLY 
AT WORK/ 
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l'/V< MOT 
SUCE THAT 

WASN'T/ 
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ALL THE MEN 
WHO P/SCOVEREP THE 
PHARAOH'S TOM& MET WITH 
VIOLENT DEATH! THERE MAW 
BE SOME EXPLANATION! 

RUT THEN AGAIN — 

IT 

WAS A 

STRKIN& . 

coincidence! 




WHY OONT YOU YOH, YE6 I CAN' 
TAKE IT IN THE \ ANO THIS WAV 
BAG. NlPPlE— YOU \ NOBODY WILL 
CANT GET IT AIL; KNOW THAT 
NTO THAT _AlT'€ LAUNDRY? 





MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



V WHAT ARE '(yES — AS A MEMBER 

THESE. UNCLE PHIL?) OF THE AUXILIARY 

POLICE— I'M GIVING 
A LECTURE AT THC 
LODGE TONIGHT — 

ON FIRST AID' 




HOULIHAN IS SORE 
BECAUSE WE DiDNT 
ASK H\,M TO GIVE THE 
LECTURE, PHIL— HE'S 
AN AIR RAID WAROEN. 
YOU KNOW 




I WOULD LIKE 

sowe MSMBER 

TO STEP UP HERE 
TO BE BANDAGED/ 



I'LL GO UP. 
GENTLEMEN) I'M 
QUALIFIED TO 
CORRECT ANY 
MISTAKES THAT HE 
MAKES— AND HP'LX 
MAKE PLENTY/ 



* 



\»\ 



U* 



I CERTAlNtY 
APPRECIATE YOU 

CO-OPERATiON. 

MR. HOULIHAN) 
PLEASE BE SEATED,' 



IEVER MIND THE 
BALONEY' START THE 
LECTURE — I WANT 
TO SEE JUST HOW 
MUCH YOU PONJT 
KNOW' 



I ^~ 



l 



\ 



% 



JUST A MOMENT, "-^JU5T RELAX BOYS/ 
GENTLEMEN — I WANT) AFTER HE GETS 
TO PREPARE A rf THROUGH CONFUSlN' 

SPECIAL BANDAGE A YOU. I'LL STRAlGHTE 
THAT I SEE I'LL »/ V YOU OUT.' 
HAVE TO U5E.' 










MICKEY FINN 



SAY— YOU'RE NOT \SuRE! I'VE GOT 
LETTING THAT DOG\HIM TRAINED' 
CARRY THAT MEAT/ HE KNOWS " 
HOME, ARE YOU?/ WHAT TO DO 

WITH IT' 




By Lank Leonard 



IS YOUR UNCLE PHILT I'LL SAY ME IS. TOMl 
I TAKING HIS AUXILIARY/ ME DOESN'T TALK 

POLICE WORK 4 ABOUT ANYTHING ELSE 

L SERIOUSLY, MICKEY?} THESE DAYS— AND IT 

.GETS A LITTLE TIRESOME 
r TIMES 




THAT'S RHSHT PHIL.' P THANKS FOR 
THEY THOUGHT X (TELLIN' ME, NOONANl 
WAS ASLEEP — BUT/— I'LL GIVE THEM 
I HEARD THEM* A THE SURPRISE OFj 
THEY'RE GONNA ^w THEIR LIVES' 
BE LAYIN' FOR YOU 






—AND I'M PLANNING ^WE'VE GOTj/l'VE GOTl 
TO GO TO THE NATIONAL) TO DO 4 A ^ "DEA | 
POLICE ACADEMY IN ^SOMETHINT — COME\ 
WASHINGTON NEXT Jjb TO SHUT (OVER MERE) 
SUMMER! iMfl HIM UP. l l WHERE HE/ 

CAN'T HEAR) 
^USii 







HE'LL THINK WE'RE 

A COUPLE OF 
STICK-UP MEN 
AND EITHER FAINT 
.OR RUN LIKE MAD' 




HOULIHAN, YOU'RE 
A GENIUS.' WE'LL 
TAKE THe WHOLE 
GANG ALONG WITH 
US TO SEE IT, TOOJ 





you sure had plEnty] it was nothing, 
of nerve, phil— to /clancy/ we're 
tackle the two f trained to meet 

hdf 'em alone! a *ny emergency— 
fcr-^-^- , tv r^.SlNGLE-HANDEO.' 




MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



you think \rx sure is. tom' its 

BEING A MEMBER (MAKING HIM OBSERVING, 
OP THE AUXILlARYlTEACHING HIM TO CONTROL 
POLICE 15 DOING A HIS TEMPER, AND 
TOUR UNCLE PMILM KEEPING HIM OUT 
A LOT OP GOOD, JV OF TROUBLE' 
EM, MICKEY? ( S j 




HMMM 
MIGHT PICK UP 
SOMETHING 
FROM THAT 
PICTURE] 



Williams 




THE 

6#fAtt5r 

eves 

fILMeO 



YOU SHOULD HAVE! OH. I KNEW YOU 
TOLD ME THftT /WANTED TO SEE THIS 
YOU'D SEEN THIS \ONE ftND I WON'T 
PICTURE. GEORGE \ MIND SEEiN' IT AGAiNl 
— WE COULD HftVEi— I LIKE MYSTERIES' 
GONE TO THE fl 

SUOUl 




THE PLOT IS CLEVER.' 1 SAY— WOULD 

THftT SftlLOR ISN'T ^v YOU MIND 

THe ONE WHO COMMITTED) LETTING ME 

THE CRIME.' HE GETS ^ -FIGURE THIS 

KILLED BY THE FftT 15 OUT FOR 

MftN IN ft COUPLE ^ l( MYSELF? 

OF MINUTES! 



■1 



m 



^5 



. 



• 



SEE THftT OLD WOMAnYt'M ASKING V 
SELLING APPLES — WELL, I YOU LIKE ft 
SHE TURNS OUT TO BE /GENTLEMAN, / 

THE MOTHER OF THE 

LITTLE BOY THE 

SAILOR KIONAPPED, 
ft,ND 



'.■: : 



TO PLEASE \ 
STOP TALKING*) 



I 



1 INTEND TO] ^< PM TELLING 
IGNORE) NOW THE FAT MftN) YOU FOR 

HIM, \ WILL RECOGNIZE /LAST TIME, 
GEORGE'/ THE OLD WOMAN l~SHUT Q£f 



Jl 



LATER— BY THAT 

RING SMES WEARING 
AND 



(* 



O ~ 
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THE REAL MURDERER ISN'T 
THE LAWYER — THEY JUST 
BUILD HIM UP TO THROW 
YOU OFF.' AND IT AiN'T 
THE OLD WOMAN EITHER' 
ITS THE LF.WYEC'S 
SECRETARY.' SHE 
CONFESSES AT THE 



it. 



END] 



THftT 

DOES 
IT' 



»r « 




—AND I ASKED HIM T TEN DOLLARS 
TO STOP THREE TIMES. L OR TEN DAYS] 
YOUR HONOR — BEFORE 
I FINALLY LOST CONTROL, 
OF MYSELF/ 




HERE'S .YOUR TEN 
DOLLARS BACK/ I GO A 
TO THE MOVIES TOO] J 




WELL, UNCLE PHIL ([INDEED I DID, MICHAEL] 
— DID YOU • <> I HEftED -ft VERY 

LEARN ANYTHING) INTERESTING TftLK 
NEW ABOUT -X8Y JUDGE FAlRBROTHER 

POLICE WORK/'— ON THE INTELLIGENT 
TODAY? r*i ADMINISTRATION OF JUSTICE! 






MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



WHERE'S UNCLE 
PHIL, MA? DOWN 
AT THE LODGE? 



YES, MICHAEL— THERE'S 
A JOINT MEETING OF THE, 
AUXILIARY POLICE. AND 
AIR RAID WAROENS' 
^SOMETHING VERY SPECIAL] 



f 



\ 



14. 



DOWN THROUGH THE YEARS, 
GENTLEMEN, THIS LODGE HAS OFTEN 
BEEN A HOUSE DlViOED AGAINST 
tTSELP— BY CLIQUES AND FACTIONS' 
BUT TONIGHT WE ARE UNITED 
AS NEVER BEFORE/ 



RIGHT] 



ALL FOR 
ONE AND 
ONE FOR 
ALL! 



,»<• 



I 



WEVE GOT TO DECIDE \ 
WHICH GROUP WILL LEAO 
THE OTHER IN ANY PARADE 
WE MAY ENTER' 




HALF OF US ARE AlR RAID 
WARDENS ANO HALF ARE 
AUXILIARY POLICEMEN— AND 
I'M PROUD TO SAY THAT IVE 
NEVER SEEN TWO FINER 
BODIES OF MEN' 




! VERY SIMPLE TO 
SETTLE! THE AUXILIARY 
POLICE ALWAYS MARCH 
FIRST— NATURALLY" 





0<OtQ 



BEFORE ENLIGHTENING THIS 
HOT AlR WARDEN, I WOULD SUGGEST 
THAT ALL MEMBERS OF THE 
AUXILIARY POLICE MOVE OVER 
TO THIS SIDE OF THE ROOM' 



v **+* 
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YOU KNOW, MA— UNCLE 
PHIL'S LODGE DESERVES 
|A LOT OF CREDIT WHEN 
YOU THINK THAT EVERY 
MEMBER IS DOING 
SOMETHING FOR DEFENSE' 



YES, MICHAEL — 
AND ALL OF 
THEM WORKING 
TOGETHER, 
SHOULDER TO 
SHOULDER! IT'S 
REMARKABLE' 



\ 
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STILL ALIVE. 
EH?WELL, 
I'LL 
JUS' 

rtAsSA&e 

youQ 

SCALP 
WIT'DIS 
BASEBALL 




^W><£ 



II 



V 




..AN HERE'S 

oe coop dc 
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IE 
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FRANK mBOM 





WITM THE 



v 



HELLO, DIANNE? HAVE VOU 

HEARD FROM THE Wl'SV 

LATELY? I'VE BEEN 
WORRIED ABOUT HIM 

SIWCC ME WAS RELEASED 
FROM THE HOSP/TAl 

last maci 



WHY, NO, SANDRA... 
I DON'T EVEN KNOW 

WWEUEHEIS. I 
HAVEN'T SEEN HIM 
SINCE WE CAPTURED 
THOSE CROOKS LAST 
MONTH OVEC /N VOUR 
STORY IN POLICE 
COMICS! 



jwrm 



r - ^ 
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JUST A MOMENT, SANOQA •- 
TW£ CXP SPIDER WIDOW 
WAS TO ANSWEI? 
TWF POOC - 



*t»M 



QKAV,. 

BABE/ 
GET SACK 
IN THERE 
MP KEEP 

QUIET.' 



WHY- WHAT'S 
THE MEANING 
OF THIS? 
WHAT DO 
YOU WANT? 



\T 



,1* 
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SHADDUPS YOU'XE THE 
JP/CE* WWXHV, AINTCHA ? 
WE THOUGHT YOU MIGHT 
LIKE TO KNOW SOMETHING 
ABOUT VOUJ? PAL, 

THSRAVEN! 



9 I 
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WHAT ABOUT 
THE RAVEN? 



«£,' 



Ml* J l 



> 



Heee-HE said 
to s/ve you 

TH/S NOTE.' 



i 



HAM4. 1 "LOOKOUT HOTEL"- THIS 
LOOKS SUSPICIOUS - THANK HEAVEN! 
SAWDCA CAN OVERWEAR THIS/ 






Boys/ IP THE 

KAVEN'S AT THE 



* 



3--S 



S ^& W o W 1l ^^ M:>7H ' 



"^J 



^-1* 



Ml 



J Mid vow tvt£t 
««<e£.CimtwH, 
te v*e* -te Mm - 

LOOKOUT HOTEL- 



IU go tw«e 



w/th you 



7 



<fc oop^ 



N/fiwr: its a xeAP/ 

THEY'VE CJOT TW£ RAVEN AND 

NOW DIANNE! IT LOOKS LIKE 

IT'S UP TO PHANTOM LADY 

ALONE TO GET THEM OUT 

OF THIS ONE! 



^; 



^/ 



LOOKOUT 
HOTEL-- , 

lookout/, 



/ 



IN HOUR'S DRIVE FROM THE CITV 
BRINGS THE SPIDER WIDOW AND H&t 
'ESCORTS" TO AN OLD SEASHORE HOTEL.. 



OKAY, BABE.' THIS 

is it. 1 Step 

RIGHT INSIDE! 



>» 



I *•'«»- 



2r-j 
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FAVEN/ YOU'RE JOKING! 



WHAT'S THAT HE'S 
TAPPING? -IT'S 

MORSE CODE! 

."p-l-a-y a-lon-g?.. 
oh-oh: i get it.' 

yOU WOULDN'T 

DARE/ 



IS THAT SO/ AND WHAT'S 
MORS, YOU ARE GOING 
TO HELP US.' 



OMV/' 



\ 



V 



'"•/SOU MIGHT S 




SAY - WHAT 
IS THIS 

"AS WELL KNOW, 
NOW THAT YOU'RE 
HERB, I'VE 
JOINED UP WITH 
THIS GANG! 




$SOBz ALL RIGHT, RAVEN, 
|PYOU-;SOBr SAW SO- 
SOU KNOW I iSOB= LOWE 
YOU TOO MUCH TO -SSOB? 
DO OTHERWISE — 



-..:•■ 



I 



BOY.' THAT 
RAVEN KNOWS 
HOW TO HANDLE] 
THE WOMEN.' 



V 



IFi 



tfflWXy CONVINCED THAT THE RAVEN HAS 
BECOME ONE OP THEM, THE GANG MEET\ 
TO PLAN THEIR NEXT A40V£. . . . 



THE BIG BOSS IS 
DUE ANV MINUTE 
NOW. THEN WE 

START THE 
MEETIN'.. d 



OH-HO! SO THAT'S 
WHY THE RAVEN IS 
PLAYING THIS GAME 1 . 
HE'S AFTER THE 
BIG BOSS! ' 



% o 



fe*K 



lOC* 



$& 



KN 



OOA 



HOWDY, 
BOYS'. 



THAT'S THE 
BIG BOSS! 

LET 'IM IN. 

JOE! ■ 



'WHAT 
THE- 



WHY IT'S- ITS 

SENATOR Km 

SANDRA'S FATHER! 



I. Illlli 



WWO THE 

BLA76S ^ 
AKEVOU?. 

■ i 



-*" 



HA-HA! TAKE \T EASY, 
BOYS.' IT'S MB, LAKKINS 
-YOUR BOSS/ HOW * -!<■,.„*„ 

DO YOU LIKE THE I MAKE-UP }£}$>& 
DISGUISE? A. ma? /TW/Si I 



WHAT'S THE 
IDEA, BOSS? 

WHY THE 



JOB7 



!* f 



^ * 



JNTEND TO 
TAl«£E SENATOR 
KNIGHT'S PLACE 
A FEW 
PAYS.' 



BUT HOW 
ARE YA GONNA 
GET RID OF THE , 
/?£>U SENATOR?, 



THAT, MY DEAR FELLOW, 
IS EXACTLY WHAT I 
WANT WOU BOYS TO 
DO---SAV/-WHO 
ARE 7//£S£ TWO?. 



>V 



IV 



V 



(( 



fANTOM LADY 

Axstves 



*** 



WHY -I'M 
SOUR NEW- 



1 



>/■. 



i 



DAftA// I'VE 

GOT HERE TOO 
LATE.' THE RAVEN 

ANDDIANNEARE 
BOTH CAUGHT! 

WELL, HERE 
GOES, . 

anyway/ 



,v 






v> 



^Or 'AM/ \ WRCE OF NUMBERS 
SWING INTO \ OVERPOWERS , 

ACTION, RAVEN.'] PHANTOM LADY! 
LETS CLEAN UP 
THIS MESS! 



0*y 



QDfl 



HEY! WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH 
SOU TWO? 

'SHEV^OULD 

HAVE TO 
SHOW UP 
NOW.' 



PHANTOM LADY, HUH? 
W6U, WE HAVENT TWf 
ID /MEDDLE WITH VOUJ 
TAKE HER TO THE CLIFF, 
BOYS, AND THROW HER 
OVERJ I'LL STAY HERE 
WITH THIS G QttSEOuS 



OKAY, 
BABE! I 
HOPE YOU. 
CAN SWIM! 
HA-HA! 

GO 1 . 



)%*#$6H tM 

\NG TO HAVE 
, REVEAL. . 
/MYSELF NOW/ 



\ 



fMf 



/« 



i 



COVINS, 
SANDRA.' 



\ 



:v& 



■|3§S£$ 






I'M GLAD THOSE 
BOSS AREN'T IN 
JHEARMV -AS 
ANTI-AIRCRAFT 

GUNNERS'. 
TWEV COULDN'T 
HIT A 

ZEPPELIN.' 



WHILE.. AT THE MOTEL BELOW... 



COME BACK HERE, VOU 
LITTLE WITCH.' I SEE VOUR 
GAME NOW.' SOU AND VOUR 
PAL, THE RAVEN, THOUGHT 
yOU WERE GOING TO GET 
ME -BUT I'LL GET 
YOi/ FIRST.' 



WHO'S 
WORRIED 

ABOUT , 
ZEPPELINS! 



'if. 



>r± 



ce~- 



5aSas 



P«» 



V 



SANDtZAJy v^Yj^ —] 



he's knocked out! 
quick; get him into 
their. car! we must 
get out of here ~ 

BUT FAST/ 



JUST IN TIME! 
WEIL, GIRLS, IT 
WORKED OUT JUST 
AS I HAP IT PLANNED/ 



kfiee 

THEV 

come! 



^M 1 ' 



N 



WHATOO 
YOU A4EAW. 7 
//= I HADN'T 
SHOWN UP, YOU 
NEVER WOULD 
HAVE CAPTURED 

THE "BIG " 
BOSS/ 



XH 



N?* 






IS THAT SOJ 

I'D LIKE TO KNOW 
HOW YOU WOULD 
HAVE-SOTH/MIP 
I HADN'T LURED 

UIM OUT IN 

THE OPEN J 



THAT LAST 
SHOT! "THE "BIG" BOSS 
HE'S -HE'S DEAD ! HIS 
OWN MEN SHOT HIM 
BY ACCIDENT! 

GOOD NIGHT! 

OH, WELL, AT LEAST IT 
SAVES THE AUTHORITIES 
THE TROUBLE! HE'S 
WANTED fOR MURDER 
IN THREE STATES, 
ANYWAY! 



4fM 



DON'T MISS ANV Of TH5 ADVENTURES Of SANDRA , DIANNE AND THE RAVEN.' READ BOTH POiK* ANO?EATU*t CQMlO! 



o 
lO 



• ( 






J 

m 








Id 
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# 



/^ 










0CT4 Pusq 



baffle 



f^OLlCE 





\ 



*y 



BNTBR INFERIOR MAN.. 



r 



\ 



if 



I INTEHOTO POA 

OH \\V 
OWN/ 



£>WPJUST 
I'M NOT 



HBRtf 




UNLKS T MI£S MY 
GVEGS... OCT A PU&B'S 

GANG <SWDULP PT6M 

ME UP ANY, mWTB, 

NOWf 



...A 0/TOF 
PlSGU/SF OOEG 

TUB TRiCXf 




My poexwii 

PICKBPf 



cr>co&! 



a 



A 



lo 



I 








<fr 






'/a 





^OVOU'KE THE 
6u y WHO HAD 
YOUR *>WP£ IN 
M y RACK»T/ 



IS POUR AKM JOE. 
THE WKE6TUER' 
WHAT'SA AAATTEC 
3C£...PICK~ -d 






L 



i 



h 



x 



3UST UKE TW' 
GOOP OLP DAYS 
WHEN J FLOOffEP 
<£>AM£ON (N TEN / 

SECONDS FLAT/- 






ha/ why 
piont you 

THINK OF- 
THl€> — 

BEFORE r 



0' 



YEA, biOTHING 
LIKE A600P 
GAME OF FOU& 
HANDED 
ffUAMYA 



v 




ANOTHEI 

,HE^rM0fn"H^ 



*•■ 



Martin 



n 



:-- ::sss: 



[HOSE FLAMING RED HAIR. IS A 
SYMBOL OF DECEIT, DANGER, AND 
EVEN DOOM? IT l 5 YVONNE, THE 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL GANGSTER, WHO 
FIRST CROSSED SWING SlSSON'S 
PATH SOME TIME AGO WHEN SHE 
LED A GANG OF TIRE THIEVES. 
AND TATE DECREES THAT THE 

TWO MATCH WITS AGAIN 

FATE, THAT IS, IN THE PERSON 
OF BONNIE BAXTER, THE BAND'S; 
VOCALIST....... 






:**3 



#' • * 



O'AYETV IS THE PREVAILING NOTE AT NEW 
YORK'S SMART CLOVER CLUB, WHERE THE BEST 
IN ENTERTAINMENT IS DEALT OUT BY SWING 
SISSON AND HIS FINE ORCHESTRA....- 




GOSH. I f LL 
SAY/ IT'S 

THAT CROOK, 
YVONNE' WHAT5 
SHE DOING 
ERE? 




I YOU COULD RUIN EVERYTHING 

FOR ME. -.PLEASE KEEP QUIET 
L SWING/ I'M IN WITH THE 
^ [RIGHT C(£QWD NOW/ 




WASN'T THAT YVONNE 
YOU WERE TALKING 
TO, SWING? 



n 



YEAH— - 

I THOUGHT 

SHE WAS ■ 

IN THE 




...SHE'S OUT NOW—AND GOING 
STRAIGHT, SO 0ON*T BOTHER 
HER. SHE TELLS ME SHE'S 
BOUGHT AN INTEREST IN THE 
HENSON MU6EUfV--AND DOING| 
NIC6LV/ I GUESS SHE'S 
MADE OF PRETTY GOOD 
STUFF" 
AFTER 
ALL/ 




P YOU CAN'T TELL ME 
THAT WITCH 'S LEADING AN 
HONEST L/FE...I KNOW A BAD 
WOMAN WHEN I SEE ONE/ 
THERE'S SOMETHING ABOUT 
THIS THAT DOESN'T RING TRUE, 
AND I'M GOING TORINO OUT 
WHAT IT IS/& 



AFTER THE CLUB IS CLOSED I 
FOR THE NIQHT... |- 



I DON 

WHERE TO 




KNOW JUST 
BEGIN... GUESS I'LL GO 

HAVE A LOOK AT THAT 

■HENSON MUSEUM ' 



Pi 





I'LL CLIMB OVER 
AND SEE WHAT 
THIS PLACE 
LOOKS LI... 

o\-\ 9 darn/ 

THERE GOES 
My COAT// 





[CROUCHED ON THE STAIRWAY, BONNIE SEES..TT] 



~H 



THIS WAS A SWELL SCHEME 
OF YOURS, YVONNE.... 
COUNTERFEITING ALL TYPES 
OF RATION BOOKS/ HA-HA- HA/ 
THEY SELL LIKE HOT CAKES// 




iVe HEARD ENOUGH/ NOW 
I KNOW THAT WOMAN'S NOT 
ONLY A CROOK, BUT A 
TRAITOR TO HER COUNTRY/ 





SURE... ANYBODY 
WHO WANTS MORE 
GASOUNE, COFFEE, 
SUGAR, SHOES, 
CANNED FOOCV 
TIRES, OR 
ANYTHING 
THAT'S RATIONED 
CAN GET IT/ 
AND THEY PAY 
US PLENTY FOR 
THE RATION 
BOOKS/ 



WE'VE GOT 
ANOTHER »\TCH 
PRINTED UP/ AS 
LONG AS YOU CAN 
MAKE THE RIGHT 
CONTACTS AND 
DISPOSE OF 'EM, 
WE CAN SUPPLY 
'EM// 





[mean while, 




he*/, 

SWING/ 
BONNIE 
DOESN'T 
ANSWER/ 



WHAT/ I'M 

SURE SHE 

HASN'T GONE 

TO BED 

ALREADY/ 




AN INVESTIGATION OF HER ROOM 
FAILS TO SHOW AW TRACE OF BONNI 



1 



WHADDA 
yOU MAKE 
OF IT/ 



BACK AT THE MUSEUM.... 




A TAXI SPEEDS 
THEM CROSSTOWN 
TO THE HENSON 
MUSEUM 



# • * 



' f-4*&Z 



THAT'S A 
WOMAN FOR 

YOU... I WISH 

BONNIE'D LEARN 

TO MIND 

HER OWN 

Business/ 



=:<£ 



v*. 



* - v * 



^:^mmi 



FOR THE LAST TIME, BONNIE 
BAXTER. ...DOES ANyONE 
ELSE KNOW ABOUT US? DID 

h* — - , . you TELL ANY- 

I'VE M ONE VOU WERE 
NOTHING V COMING HERE? 
TO SAy// 




ALL RIGHT, 

MUSH/ 

YOU'D 
BETTER... 

DISPOSE 

HER/ 




^? 






A' 


,' (CHEEE/ I MUST \ 


^^P^H* ^^^B^^l ' 


£|ffiZ 


Wz 1 

» few 








|i\3 






tB^ 








B 4 ■ ^^\M 









f 



AFTER THE POLICE HAVE TAKEN OVER 



I THIS ISN'T THE FIRST 
ITIME I'VE HAD TO THANK 

L^ ^«VOUi SWINGS 



I'M AFRAID * 
YOU'VE GOT THE 
WRONG PERSON, 

CHIEF/ THE 
THANKS GO 
K-TO BONNIE/ 

rv 




1 GUESS VOU 
OUTSMARTED 
ALL OF US, 

BONNIE/ 



VOU SOVS WEREN'T S 
OUM8, OR I WOULDN 
BE HERE NOW// 





BUT WHAT 
VV/U LALA 
SAY ABOUT 
ME PARKIN' 
At VOUR 

House 

7 



$H&$ A WAy FOR 

A WEEK AND, 

\BE&DES,VOWRE 

I A SICK FELLOW 

'LOOSE MEMBER 
AlNTCHA ? 






H 



VOU BEEN IN BAD 

SHAPE EVER SINCE VOU 

ET r^AT LOCO WB£D 

>ON THE PICNIC IN 
MISTAKE 
FOR WILD 
SPINACH! 



MMM 



xusw/-.ins 

MADE EVERYTHING 
BlG LOOKUTTL£ 

AND EVERYTHING 

SMALL 

r LOOK 

ENORMOUS/, 



t 



7 



V 



WOW! HELP!! 
MfiN-EATtNG 

SHARK! 




7UT-TUT, 

BILBO*- 
A NICE 
WARM BATH 
WILLSOOTHE 

THOSE NERVES! 



0. 



em OH" 

EH-UH- 
HUHi 



I * 4 



/ 



k 




take rr easv, bilbo ! 

V1B UP AND LICKED 
DAVY JONES TO 
A FRAZZLE! 



I COULDNT 
HAVE FOUGHT 



MMM -THIS IS 

A i 




gettin'Abit 

undertow t thick! z didn't 
much ^j mind so much when he 
tried to saddle up we 



WHEN HE MISTAKES 7WV HEAP _ 
FOB A BIUIABD BALL WHILE TM 
ASLEEP AND TRIES TO SHOOT 
IT INTO A CORNER WASTE- 



LONGER! V » Z ' ECP fO SADDLE UP THE ^S'BSgSSUTvSf 
LUN&SK. Jf CAT ^ A RlpBAROUND jug \POLEFORA CUE, 

PARK OR WHEN HE TRIED TO I. (LsSSXS/ 
LASSO THE CANARY— /ANNOYING/ 

BUT 



', US/N& A CURTAIN 



vw 



A 





HO -V|50= 22-50 




EfZ-Ml$SPALO02A- 
WAS /TALL RIGHT TO 
1ST SOUR BROTHER 
PICK OUT A 

fl7£> TOOT 

SUIT AND 
POCKET THE 
CHANGE? 







EACH TEACHER 
IS ASSIGN BO 
A CERTAIN 
GROUP OF BOYS 
TO TELL 'EM 
WHAT IT'S ALL 
ABOUT/ 




AND I CAN TEU'BM PLENTY 

about a hard right hook 

the Stomach, 




ano fu Give 'EM 

A LOTTA LESSONS ON 
THIS JIU-JITSU 

Business, too J 





TlT OKAY/ 

r palooza 

^reporting! 



ECTlON • ) I 

"C"-- S 



SECTION 

"C"~ 
MR- PALOOZA- 



'•I P* lL#** 




uMi J 


J^^^V ^ p- * 




^ ^3 \ ^ 

Km* 

■ * i 

m 






JkA 




SECTION! 



J*y 



s 



FOR 
MCTHtf* 



t *» 



<^i w 



THANK YOU ASA//V, if 
CAPTAIN SHAW, FOR 
FLVING MB HERE TO * 
CHINA!... IP IT WASN'T 
FOR YOUR COURAGE, WE'D 
NEVER HAVE MADE IT/ 



[AS A SMALL TOKEN OP 
APPRECIATION, X WANT YOU 

TO HAVE THIS JADE ELEPHANT J 

\VS A GOOD LUCK PIECE! < 
GOODBYE, CAPTAIN .AND GOD 
SPEED! ... /WAY VICTORY 




KtGHT 
GQODp/ejMADAME 

CHIANG! 







r Z WONDER WHERE — OH-' OH.' \-~\ 
CHINESE GUERILLAS/ -I BETTER 

FLASH MY IDENTIFICATION PAPERS 
PRONTO OR ...HEY/.' THEY'RE 
G-GONE.V - X ■ I AUJST 
HAVE LEFT THEM 








YOU// COME THIS m 
SIDE QUICK-' GQ CHOP 
CHOPl « LOOK SEE 
NUM0ER ONE A4AIM.' 
HULLY UP// 




LiSTEN'!... I'M AN AMERICAN* I 
JUST FLEW MADAME 
CHIEF TO CHUNGw-^SHLUT UP.' 
KING/ r _ ' ^S e 




NUMBER ONE CHIEP NO 
BELIEVE YOUR SIDE STORY/ 
GERAAAN SPY AAAKE LIKE 
AMELICAN ..-SEND BY 
JAP DWARF P/G •- YOU 
HE.' NO PAPBOS -YOU 
LIVE NOT SO LONG - 

WE SWOOT chop-cho^ 

rCOMeu 






5 CHIN.'/... GIVE 
THAT TO ME/.' YOU 
WILL NEVER ACCEPT 
ANYTHING FROM 
THE SWINE 




Yl WILL DESTROY UHi BY 

TAO.7 IT IS MADAME CHIANG'S 
SECRET SOCIETY LUCKY PIECE/ 
THE AJRMAN HAS 
TOLD THE 
TRUTH/ 



// 




z> 



CAN'T IMAGINE CHINESE 
..FOOTING ANYONE WITHOUT/ 
A FAIR TRIAL// 



£V£ FOR 



eyes japs shoot 
us without trial.' we 
do same such/ spy- 
Shoot •■ DIE.' TOO BAD.'.' 



'NOW WHAT'S THIS?? -FIRST,*- 
YOU'RE GOING TO SHOOT 
MB AND NOW YOU GO KOW- 
TOWING ALL OVBR 
THe PLACE// 
WHAT GIVES?// 





r 1 WE ARE LOSE FACE.' OUR 
HUMILIATION KNOWS NO SIDE 
BOUNDS FOR GRIEVOUS ERROftl 
» YOU FORGIVE?^ — 1 

I COULD IF YOU WOULD 
FIX UP 



TWO HOURS LATER 





NUMBER ONE MAN BEG YOU 
TO HELP US GIVE JAP MAN 
DEFEAT.' BRIDGE TSlEN CHI 
IS MINED ... CAN FLY-. SHOOT 
•BLOW UP? WE COMB ON 

HORSE-- KILL 

MANY JAPS-r^ARE YOU 

WILL DO ^KIDDING??-. 
PLEASE? ) OF COURSE// 
LErS GET GOING.' 




- % 



EN MINUTES LATBR... | THERE THEY ARE J/... 

GOODNIGHT.'! THEY'VE 
GOT A WHOLE DIVISION.'/... 
THE GUERILLAS WILL 
B£ RIPPED TO 
RIBBONS.' 






*>* 



K 



*-/ 



- <o.//C 



t ■ 



M 



WBtL, THEVLL GET A PIGHT 

FOR THEIR MONEY ANYWAY.. 

THOSE DIRTY JAP SCUM.'.'.. 

HERE WE GO!! 



\ 



^ 



..^^ r 



W^ 



Tl 






^ .*>,. 



•-* 



STEADY! ... STSADYi 

WH0EEEE 



JULL': 

EYE 



( 



/ v 



fe 



<«' 






#* 



OH-OHf MITSU- 
BISHI ZEROS.'! ... 

PLAYMATES L 



J 



*?% 






-^ s 



Y~- v 



NOW IP I CAN CONFUSE 
THEM A LITTLE BV 
STRAFING// ... OH. BOY, 

MERE COME THE 
GUERILLAS, 



%-* 



H 



■v 



.V 



f WOWJ ... LOOK AT THOSE 
CHINESE BOYS RIP THOSE 
APES APART.' ... THE JAPS 
DON'T KNOW WHAT HIT 
•EMU HOT 



>*§ 



v. 



t--* 





KCAN YOU IMA0INB?.'.' »A H 

HANDFUL OP CAVALRY AND 
ONE PLANE WIPES OUT AN 
C AR/WORED JAP DIVISION//... 
I WONDER WHAT THEY'D DO i 
IF THEY WAD THE PROPER 
MODERN EQUIPMENT?.'.' 





LET'S STOP WONDERING 

AND FIND OUT.'/ ... LETS SEND 

THEM THE STUFF TWfcY NEED/ 

WE CAN IF WE KEEP BUYING 

' WAR BONDS AND STAMPS— 
ITS OUR DUTY, GANG// MINE 




'•-^ 



^. 



V 



But S^ E Wrc 

0NE o " wf s H S A T D He 33RS 

WOULD RDAM ^^RS 

B UT|Tdid/^ EA MC£. 
r HEGHncr' U ^IL7fd^ 

!^*RlNfJ°.f ND 



That 



YE, 
THE 



HAu ^fe 



f 



4 






rf£ 



Zf 



'ITH THE FAMOUS GHOST DETECTIVE, 
OUTSIDE A LOCAL THEATRE... 



SORRY, SIR- 

WE'REALL 
SOLD OUT.' 



HMM/M--BEVINS 

IS STILL THE TOP 

SHAKESPEARIAN 

ACTOR OF TUB 

PAY/ 



ZZ\Z& 




BEVINS AND I WJOW EACH 
OTHER TOO WELL FOR ME TO 
MSS AN OPENING OF HIS.' 

I'LL GO BACKSTAGE AND 



/ 




f%\eanwhile ... backstage, 
*"** richaro bev/ns obftlv 
assumes the role of 

Macbeth... 



AND, UNKNOWINGLY, BEVINS 
/N HIS REHEARSAL ATTRACTS 
A GHOSTLY SPECTATOR J .. . 



WW -WHAT'S 

THAT? A 

GHOST? 



A LITTLE BRUSHING UP BEFORE 
THE PERFORMANCE TOMORROW 
NIC5HT WONT 
HURT... NOW. 
AHHH " 

LET'S SEE... 



-THEN, BANQUO, \OPDS,BODK\u! 
IF YOU ARE TO J '7JS MACBETH t AT 
flND HEAVEN, <OASTMY SEARCH COMBS 

you BS^^^gjKH^ -« 

IT TONIGHT! /HAVE RhVENGEf 



m 











I /I 






»: 




J 



\ 





V&AjTSlPE, AS THE GHOST 

DETECTNE HEARS BEVINS' 

PRESSING BOOM ... 



gSAP.' 50UWD5 
LIKE MURDER.' 



.^ 





THEREi-BUT 
FIRST I MUST 
DESTROY , 
MACBETH.'.- 
THEN HIS PUNV 
HENCHMAN L 



SO THE GHOST OF 
BANQUO RETURNS- 

MSUMNG BEVINS 
fOR MACBETH.'-. 



*■ 



-HE'S OUT COLD.' 
HOW TO £ND THE 
BLOODY CAREER OF 
/MACBETH/ 

MR*! GHOST 

IS DUE FOR 

A SURPRISE 

WHEN BEVINS' 

/WAKE-UP 

WASHES 
OFF/ 



BAH.' MACBETH HAS 
SUPPED AWAY AND LEFT 
A DRUNKEN SOT IN HIS 
PLACE/ BUT THIS WILL NOT 

STOP MS i 



\ 



>P 



I SHALL 

return, knave; 
to slay both 
macbeth and 

THEE/ 



WHEW/ TWATS YlT'S BANQUO'S NBUT IP HE ^\ONCE AND 
THAT/ NOW TO GHOST! -THOUGHT \ ATTACKED HO/A FOR ALL, 
SEE HOW BEVINS J I WAS /MACBETH/-- J BEVINS, HE'LL . 1 WE'LL 



IS GETTING 
ALONG 1 



/' 



WANTED TO KILL 
ME! I'LL NEVER. 
PLAY THAT PART 
AGAIN ! 



ATTACK OTHERS.' IpROVE 
SOU MUST PLAY SMACBETH 



THE PART/ ITLL 
DRAW HIM OUT 
INTO THE OPEN, 
AND — 



".J 



„\ 






¥k* 





IS DEAD — 
AND THUS 

return the 
Ghost to his 

grave for, 

GOOD.' 



ALL RIGHT, 

I'LL DO 
IT — BUT 

you 

MUST 
STAY 
NEAR 

ME/ 




G?HE FOLLOWING EVENING- BEVINS 

V REAPYS HIMSELF FOB THE 
OPENING PERFORMANCE OF MACBETH- 



IT'S ALMOST CURTAIN TIME AND 
ZERO'S NOT HERE I MAYBE HE 
WONT SHOW UP ? .'.' MAYBE I 
SHOULPNT FLAW THE PART 

WITHOUT- 



AHWH- THE ODOR... 
MUST BE ZERO! — 
GOSH! I'M GETTING 
JUMPY OR I'D KNOW 
ZERO WOULDNT 
FAIL TO 



— G-GUIP -ITS 
THE GHOST.'- 



DOR 



AGAIN 
WE MEET, . 

MACBETH'. 
"BUT THIS 
TIME , 
VDU DIE/ 



BUT FIRST MEET 
THE GHOST 
DETECTIVE/ 



MACBETH'S 
DEVILISH CREATURE 
BUT... 



& 



,oo< 



? «st* 



BANQUCS GHOST 
RETURNS TO 
AVENGE HIS 
DEATH - 
NOTHING 
CAN STOP 
HIM--- 




LISTEN.' HE'S NOT 

MACBETH -BUT AN ACTOR 
TAKING HIS PART.' YOUR 
DEATH HAS BEEN AVENGED 
BY THE HAND OF MACDUFF.' 



HARK.' X HEAR 
THE NAME OF 

MV FRIEND 
.MENTIONED.' 



THEN COME 
WITH ME AND 
SEE FOR , 
YOURSELF/ 
YOUR YEARS 



FAITH, IF YOU 
SPEAK THE 
TRUTH, THEN 
I RETURN TO 
MY GRAVE 



OF WANDERING FOREVER 



Hfiffl BEEN "VButif thou 

VAIN! — >• •«<■— «•■. — ■ 

UAC _ 

HA ,L PA,D Vwacbeth, will 



^AriVrU r UBST, THOU 

MACBETH \AwnTuerJ,D 



AND THE CAD, 



THE 



PROOF* I DEMAND \ qEKiss/I J™ WITH YOUR. 
PROOF! -OR THE 1*™****^ LMMJ _- 
LIFE OP 
MACBETH. 



%*E*-P! 



^ 



} N A BOX ADJOINING THE STAGE, 
ZERO AND TH£ GHOST OF 
BAHQUO VIEWBEVINS 1 
PRESENTATION... TWO LIVES ARE 
HANGING ON THE OUTCOME/ 



LOOK/ TME SCOUNDREL J BOTH 
FLAUNTS THE PLOT y OF YOU 

OF MY DEATH XrTT * NOv V 

BEFORE THE Mil BAUQUO AS 

eyes of the J^m your £wemv~^4 

PEOP' Ei 



I'LL 



STAY/- 

, THERE IS 

More vet! 

WATCH 
CLOSELY. 



OHHH, TREACHERY- 
FLEE, FLEANCE, 



_«»w 



-YOU'RE oifiDj&ft YOURSELF, 
BANQUO- - 7SK GH°ST, AMP -| 
DZAD' clWTNESS THELASTl 

FAITH^EX # 
MAKES SPORT OF 

/HYMURP6RJ I'LL 

PUTHtMlNHtS 

(CKAVE, too/ 



/ 



/ 



A" 



^^ 



I, MACDUFF, WILL AVENGE 

THE DEATH OF A1Y FR/ENP/ p . . u 

1 CANNOT 
ESCAPE.' 

HELP! 



BANQUO! 






-AND 50 SOU SEE 
THE Pi AY THIS 

SHAKESPEARE 
/MADEOFAMCBETH'S 

ADVENTURE INTO 
0?/A€.' 



AYE/ AND A 
F/NE PLAY HE 
/WADE/ T FEEL 
LIKE A FOOL 
HUNTING FOR 
THE MAN MY 
FRIEND KILLED 

LONG AGO/ -OH, 
WELL, PARTINGS, 
MV FRIEND, 
PARTINGS! 



"ALL THE 
WORLD'S A 
STAGE AND 
WE'RE THE 
PL AVERS .." 



HA-HA.' LOOKS \ WASHED THIS 
AS IF SHAKESPEARE / /MAKE-UP OFF 



HAS ADDED 
ANOTHER FAN 
TO HIS LONG 
LIST-HMMM- 
WHERE'SBEVINS. 7 



LX 



tt! 



SI 



THE MINUTE I 
GOT OFF THE 
STAGE.' -- _^YOUR 

WHERE'S T^pz&oRtmcE 

THE-* /HAS TURNED 

SHAKESPEARIAN 
STUDENT! BMquo'S 
GHOST WILL ROAM 

NO MORE! 



»>.. 



- 



^F« 




fl 



, 




^H£ 




P4 



\ 



\ - 1 
j 



1 1 . 



ft 



a 






I 



1 \ 









/ 




.0, 







L \J 



■Q 



I ERE WE GO 

AGAIN KIDS/ 

...AV7B THE MIGHTY 
PEPTHS OF THE SEA... 

MTH JAP SUBMARINES. 
FISH AN P., 
FANTASY/.' 





* * ' 



EATEN 

Br AW 



OCTOPUS, 



I 



SOB ; P00I& 




ssjJf^jBvcr. 



WWBIa- 



AVA4Tg/yg Fg/VOLOU* 
FEMAL£ef/$ THAT HOW TO 
WACOM E 



/O 



v 



r A GL/serp/xz*** 



AMP SO-O, 
MANttf.,\ 






r f V !■ ^r 



■ A 



THE COW/.. 



Pff£PAf& A FEAST L A 



V/G/T0J? F/&M A&0&- 
HY-YO-GlLVE&BBL 



// 



I 



O o 



*y 



^ 



^ 



...ANP WMT<S 

rrf\ 



s 



/C 



C2, 






A-A-k W-MTEA? 

TAX</ 



/' 



/ 






YOU WIU HOW 0HT£F 
/A/TO THS <5A2&£P AOMtiP&f 
0P/C7A/C? A/£P>WA/£. 
&OP Of THE 



esA 



(* 






V 



& 



m/o 

H YA 






/ 



7H/HAT?) (KM 



■ 



■ 



Itf 









lO 



W&HT. 



/ 



.0 



// 



r/ 



AJIU. 



^ 



fc v j& 



J3P* 



in 



f 



W 4j 



> 



HA!HA/Mr8cr\ 1^*%%%/* 




ItF^. 



/? 



**■* 




THZCW YA !(■*(/$'<»/£ 
OP H& STUNTS 
FKOM TH£ UNPeZ 

wATe#Rooeo\ 



\ 






. 



I 



A\ 



w 



d 



not Amri#&f? '< 



7V05PAY.' 





P*«^_ tm 



■ 



o 



. **^ 






V s 



\\ 



■ * i 



/ a 



1 



# 



\ 











I 



I 

O 



V) / 



w 






H» COME 

up/ ^ 



rV 







1 




'). 1 



^ 



SLCCTSOCUriON 



'.- 4fe 



m 



o ",;•- 



r 9%- 






o 



\fgl6HT0-, 



nx/utcrac 

eels!!.' FLANK 

•BM ON TUB 
L£FT.' 



MOV DOOMBD 



I 



/> 



,«■ 



F»SH!- 



S/i 
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AN UNHEALTHY glow hung 
between the darkening water 
and the upper heavens, which 
were already black with the 
coming of night. It was a sickly 
green glow, slightly tinged with 
orange at the lower edge, where 
the dying sun stained It. 

There was no wind stirring 
the lonely Sula Sea. Place of 
violent winds and cataclysmic 
storms, the surface now lay un- 
ruffled, looking like a piece of 
black-green glass. 

Two icy stars twinkled directly 
overhead, the only light in the 
otherwise ebony sky. Far up 
there, beyond the sight or hear- 
ing of human ears, flew the le- 
thal bombers of America and 
Australia, their pilots tense, 
watching, waiting. And below 
the deceptive water of the Sula 
Sea prowled enemy and allied 
■ubmarines, each hoping to bag 
the other fellow's ship. 

There were surface raiders, 
too, in this vast expanse of deso- 
late sea. And there was also the 
mystery ship. The Driftwind. 
Standing in the bullet-proof 
wheelhouse was its skipper-own- 
er,; Perry Scott, famous the world 
over for his daring exploits on 
every sea. Young as he was — and 
he was scarcely out of his teens 
— Perry had chalked up a list of 
adventures that made seasoned 
veterans sit up and take notice. 

Perry, at this moment, was 
thinking about the secret mis- 
sion he was on — for Uncle Sam. 
Plenty hazardous. Filled with 
danger, but bristling with the 
sort of adventure that Perry and 
his picked crew loved: outwit- 
ting the enemy. 

We can tell you this much 
about the young skipper's close- 
ly guarded secret: he was on 
his way to rout two thousand 
Japs off a strategic island al- 
most in the middle of the Sulu 
Sea. Here they had established 
themselves, forming an almost 
impregnable fortress, with sev- 
eral subs and a flock of Zero 
■ fighters. A good score of heavily- 
armed destroyers formed a pro- 



tecting ring of steel around the 
island, making it virtually im- 
possible to launch an " attacking 
force against them. 

Then, why don't the Allied fly- 
ers bomb them from above? is 
the natural question. And it's 
easily answered: A strange at- 
mospheric condition exists over 
the vicinity of the island. Due 
to unexplainable causes, terrific 
columns of air rush upward for 
miles around the' island. These 
mighty blasts of wind reach far 
into the stratosphere, making it 
impossible to fly any type of 
plane into their midst. A few 
bold spirits had tried it, but 
none of them ever returned to 
their bases. 

So, attack trom above being 
impossible, and attack from the 
sea being almost as hazardous, 
what was, the answer? Nobody in 
official Army or Navy circles 
knew. And those island Japs 
were playing hob with Allied 
shipping of supplies and men; 
and sending out (through some 
secret hole in the wind columns) 
many fighting planes to tangle 
with U. S. and British froces. 
They had to be stopped! 

But who was going to stop 
them? 

Perry Scott had learned of the 
situation while awaiting sailing 
orders in the lower Philippines. 
Immediately he and his crew set 
out in their speedy cruiser, head- 
ing toward the island, which was 
several hundred miles to the 
southwest. On the way, Perry 
made a minute study of the 
islands in the Sulu Sea. Itomu 
(that was the name of it) re- 
ceived particular attention. Per- 
ry studied the structure of the 
island from the extensive library 
he carried on board, and after 
long hours of research he dis- 
covered what he thought was the 
way to get every Jap on the 
island. 

■ 

Perry reasoned this all out as 
he clung to the wheel of the 
racing ship. The powerful elec- 
tric motors gave -off scarcely a 
sound and there was little vibra- 



tion from the twin screws that 
hurled the slim craft along at 
better than 50 knots. Most of the 
crew was asleep. Only Hemp, 
Perry's first officer, was above 
decks. Hemp hung over the ledge 
that encircled the small wheel- 
house inside and regarded the 
sickly green glow in the sky. 

"Funny hunk of water, this, 
eh, Perry?" he said. "Look at 
that sky. the color of an under- 
taker's face when another un- 
dertaker stretches him out for 
the last ride." 

Perry grinned. "Yeah, there's 
something weird about the Sulu. 
I've seen it like a boiling caul- 
dron, and again like it is now. 
But I don't remember ever see- 
ing a sky so ghastly." 



They didn't discuss the future. 
It was all mapped out, and if 
things carried well they would 
be within striking distance of 
their island come tomorrow 
night. 

Darkness had become com- 
plete now. They could see nei- 
ther sky nor water. It was like 
careening through a bottle of 
ink. But everything aboard the 
Driftwind was operated mechan- 
ically. If a ship loomed ahead, 
radio waves actuated the steer- 
ing device and they veered 
around the approaching ship. 
Dangerous mines came under 
the same category. And a very 
secret radio mechanism picked 
up the sounds of submarines as 
far as ten miles away, in any 
direction. 

The silence that had fallen 
upon the two youths was sud- 
denly broken by a low buzzing 
sound and a tiny green light 
blinked on the control panel. 
Quickly Perry tuned the radio 
up. 

". . . and the British Destroyer 
Sargo was sfmk today by Japs 
holding Itomu Island . . . nine 
bombers from the American Car- 
rier Barrington, sent toward the 
island, have failed to return, and 
It is feared ..." This startling 
report was followed by figures 



indicating the heavy losses sus- 
tained by the destroyer. 
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'Wow!" said Hemp. "If those 
Nips aren't stopped pretty soon 
they'll win the darn war!" 

Perry stared grimly into the 
Inky sky. "They'll be stopped, 
all right," he said. "By this time 
tomorrow night the island of 
Itomu will have ceased to be a 
menace. 
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Hemp said: "You sure seem 
certain your plan will work. 
Skipper. What if It doesn't?" 

Perry grunted, "If this one 
fails, then we'll try another, I 
think this one will work." 

It had to work. Perry told 
himself. Those Nips had to be 
halted. Had Perry only known 
it, "those Nips" had grown to a 
force of over four thousand in 
the last few days. They had suc- 
cessfully landed a big transport 
filled with soldiers on the island. 
And now Indeed they would be 
able to wreak havoc with the 
Allied Nation s — intercepting 
convoys with precious foodstuffs 
and munitions, launching Zeros 
against bombing expeditions, ly- 
ing in wait for subs and destroy- 
ers. Then dashing back to the 
protection of their island 
fortress. 

There were two more Allied 
casualties that night, originating 
on Itomu. Both were gasoline 
tankers carrying precious food 
and fuel oil to Australia. 

The radiocast made Perry boil 
and he stood at the wheel of the 
ship until the sun came up, re- 
fusing to be relieved. Only at 
dawn would he consent to go 
below for some sleep. 

"But call me instantly if any- 
thing happens. Better use the 
Diesels a while and charge up 
those batteries," he added as he 
went down the companion. 

The sea was still glassy when 
the sun came up. Hemp turned 
off the electric motors and cut 
in the Diesels. Their noise would 
reveal them to the enemy subs, 
but the device aboard was ade- 
quate to warn them In time. And 
they were much faster than any 
undersea boat. 

Perry was up on deck before 
noon. Nothing untoward had 
happened. They would be within 



a few miles of Itomu by ten that 
night, barring mishaps. 

"Keep her on a straight course. 
Hemp. I'm going below to check 
things on the 'Geezer. 1 " 

The 'Geezer' was a pet name 
for the mysterious one-man sub 
The Driftwind always carried. It 
was a long, fast tube of special 
steel alloy, electrically driven, 
with one powerful torpedo tube 
and cargo space. The Geezer was 
Perry's own invention. Morfe 
than once belligerent nations 
had tried to steal the valuable 
craft. 

It was again night. The Sulu 
lay quiet as ever. The sun had 
gone down in a blood-red burst, 
presaging storm. And storms on 
this sea are tremendous, awful 
things. Perry hoped it^ would not 
strike for several hours at least. 

At 10:30 The Driftwind lower- 
ed a sea anchor. They stood 
about five miles off Itomu. The 
Geezer had been lowered into 
the water with Perry aboard. All 
the crew had orders to stand on 
deck and be prepared for a quick 
dash out to sea. 

Perry closed the conning tower 
trap and moved controls. The 
Geezer submerged and leaped 
ahead under water. The night 
periscope, which rendered every- 
thing on the surface within two 
miles as easily seen as under 
sunlight, cut the water far above 
the craft. Perry sat before the 
controls and occasionally 
glanced at the radio-finder and 
a graph needle that checked the 
Geezer's course. 

Now he was close to the island. 
He dropped lower— 100 feet— 200. 
He snapped on the powerful 
searchlight in the nose. Giant 
coral towers and columns leaped 
Into view. Itomu was, as he ex- 
pected, built upon a network of 
coral columns! 

• 

Perry flicked the controls, 
hanging suspended for a few 
minutes studying the situation 
facing him. His searchlight cast 
a long finger of light through 
the green water, interlaced with 
great pillars of coral. It was like 
some subterranean temple. And 
for a moment Perry thought, 
what a shame to destroy such 
a beautiful formation. But death 
lurked above. Death in the form 
of 4,000 dangerous Japs. Already 



they had accounted for hun- 
dreds of brave Allies. They had 
to be stopped. 

Slowly he guided the Geezer 
Into the labyrinth of coral pil- 
lars. On— on— through the mur- 
ky green water. When he drifted 
out into open water he knew he 
had passed under the island. He 
turned the craft back. Then, 
donning a special diver's suit, 
he opened a door into an air 
lock. Closing this, he opened the 
sea door and stepped onto a 
ledge of coral. He carried a large 
cylinder with several dials and 
gauges on its top. Making ad- 
justments on the dials, he fas- 
tened the cylinder to a pillar 
of coral. 

Six times he performed this 
task, moving the craft to differ- 
ent corners of the Island. Then 
he sped towards The Driftwind. 
It was now three o'clock in the 
morning. * 

He climbed on deck, first see- 
ing that the Geezer had been 
lifted into its special compart- 
ment in the side of the ship's 
hull. 

"Well, boys." he said, "I dood 
It. Timed for 4 o'clock. That 
gives us exactly twenty-five min- 
utes before the fireworks. Let's 
watch!" 

The time passed quickly and 

all eyes were turned toward the 

doomed island of Itomu. At 
last — 

"Look!" cried one of the crew 
members. "My gosh—! 
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It seemed as if the entire 
island lifted clear of the water. 
Then there was a tremendous 
roar and a column of water was 
hurled hundreds of feet into the 
sky. When the mists and debris 
had settled, there was no more 
Island, just bare ocean. 

"My gosh!" someone breathed, 
"What a blast. Blew her to the 
skies!" 

Perry stared at the bare spot 
and choked a bit. It was a shame 
in a way. But then— 

"I hated to do It, boys. It was I 
a beautiful island. But this is I 
war. It was the Japs or hun- 1 ' 
dreds more of our men. Let'* 
head east, fellows." 
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FOOT ITCH 

ATHLETES FOOT 




PAY 

TILL 



NOTHING 

RELIEVED 



At least 50% of the adult population of the United 
States are being attacked by the disease known as 
Athlete's Foot. 

Usually the disease starts between the toes. Little 
watery blisters form, and the skin cracks and peels. 
After a while, the itching becomes intense, and you feel 
as though you would like to scratch off all the skin. 

BEWARE OF IT SPREADING 

Often the disease travels all over the bottom of the 
feet. The soles of your feet become red and swollen. 
The skin also cracks and peels, and the itching 
becomes worse and worse. 

Get relief from this disease as quickly as possible, 
because it is very contagious, and it may go to your 
bands or even to the under arm or crotch of the legs. 



WHY 
TAKE CHANCES? 

The germ that causes the disease 
is known as Tinea Trichophyton. 
It buries itself deep in the tissues of 
the skin and is very hard to kill. 
A test made shows it takes 15 min- 
utes of boiling to destroy the germ, 
whereas, upon contact, laboratory 
tests show that H. F. will kill the 
germ Tinea Trichophyton within 
15 seconds. 

H. F. was developed solely for 
the purpose of relieving Athlete's 
Foot. It is a liquid that penetrates 
and dries quickly. You just. paint 
the affected parts. H. F. gently 
peels the skin, which enables it to 
get to parasites which exist under 
the outer cuticle. 

ITCHING OFTEN 
RELIEVED 
QUICKLY 

i 

As soon as you apply H F. you may find 
that the itching it relieved. You should 
paint the infected part with H, F. every 
night until your feet are better. Usually 
thii takes from three to ten days. 

H. F. should leave the skin soft and 
smooth. You may marvel at the quick 
way it brings you relief. It costs you 
nothing to try, so if you are troubled with 
Athlete's Foot why wait a day longer? 

H. F. SENT 
ON FREE TRIAL 
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Sign and mail the 
coupon, and a bot- 
tle of H. F. will 
be mailed you immediately. Don't send 
any money and don't pay the postman 
any money; don't pay anything any 
lime unless H, F, is helping you. If 
it does help you, we know you will 
be glad to send us SI for the bottle 
at the end of ten days. That's 
how much faith we have in H. F. 
Read, sign and mail the coupon 
today. 



GORE PRODUCTS, Inc. 

865 Perdido St., New Orleans, La. 

Please send me immediately a bottle of H. F. for foot 
trouble os described above. I agree to use it according 
to directions. If at the end of 10 days my feet are 
getting better, I will send you SI. If I am not entirely 
satisfied, I will return tho unused portion of the bottle 
to you within 15 days from the timo I receive it. 
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THIS MONSTER AAAN IS 1 VOU BET, 
VERY DANGEROUS, SO A CAP/ 
REMEMBER - -<F May SEE 
HJM, JUSr~ 
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FOR 
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TOOTS IE/ 



HOOTW'ZOOTSf 
THERE'S MONSTER 
MAN MOW/ 
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HO/ 

ME BUST BANK/ 
GET RICH/ 
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CAFT. TOOTSIE AND HIS 
SECRET LEG/ON FORM 
A SEARCHING BVRTTY. 
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TEACH VOU NOT 

TO ROB 'BANKS'/ \ 
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HOOTIN' 
ZCOXS! SOU SURE 
HAVE PLENTY OF 
&/ERGK CAPr. 

TOOTSIE/ 
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NOTHING TO RUT I NO WRAPPIRS TO SEND 1 

Just lo get you to road the abovo bd, we'll tend you this 
genuine fox fail for only a dim*. Imagino Hm fun you'll have 
wrth III How your friends wftl envy youl Tie Hon your bike— 
bona It In your room— use it for ploying explorer or soldi**! 
Hgrryl Supply limited! Moil coupon nowl 



TOOTSIE ROLLS 

Department Ql, Hoboken, New Jersey- 
Yet, I read your ad for Tootsle Rolls. Rush the gen- 
uine Fox Tall to me postage paid by fast mail. I have 
ontlosed a dime. 



PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY 



